

The mejl Lment^U Tragedie ~ ' 

Ser Vp, 

. Whither to fupper. 

Sff. Toout houfe. 

J?<». Whofehouft? 

S<r. My Maiffers. 

Ti>, Indecdc I ftipuldhaueaskt you that before. 

S<r. Now He tell you wuhoot asking. My Maifler it thc 
great rich Capulet, & ifyou be not of the houfe oi MounUgHts^ 

I pray come and cru(h a cup of wine. Reft you merry. 

Ben. Atthisfame aUnticntfcaftofC4p»/rr/j 

Sups the faire Tffiline whom thou fo loues: 

With all the admired beauties of trenn^ < 

Goe thither and with vnattainted eye, 

Compare her face with feme thatl fhall ftiew. 

And I will make thee ihinke thy fwan a crow. 

When the deuout religion of mine eye, 

Mamtaines fuch falfti . rod, then turne rcarc* to fire: 

Aod rhefe who often drownd, could neucr die, 

T ranfparcnt Heietiqiies be burnt for liers, 

Oitefairer then my lone? ihe all feeing Sun 
Nerefaw her match, fincefirHHhe world begun. 

Ben. Tut, you fa w her faire none elfc being by. 

Her felfe pnyfde with IwHelfe in eythcr eye: 

But in that Chr'illall'-fcalcs let there be waid. 

Your Ladies louc sgsinft fdme other maid. 

That 1 will fhew you fhioing at this feaft, 

Andfhe (hall fcant ftiew wcH, that now ftrewes beft. 

Ro, lie goe along no fuch fight to be fliowne, 

But to reioyce in fplcndor oftiiinc owne, 

Snier Capulet* Wife and 

' ^fr. Nurfc wher’s niy daughter? call her _ 

‘•' Nurre^ NfiW Mjf maidenhead f aitv^elne jeareem I haa > 

coiire^hat what Ladj^hirdy hd, 

0^heus thuGtrlef what \ - 

r;;:- ' - £^/frIulicto 


Juliet, Hovv now who calls? 
Nur. Ti/urmeiher. 


giftlu 


rWwMbdim lam here, wtttat is your wp . 

^ n\s is the matter. Nurfc giue leaue a while . we mu(| 

iw in fecret. Nurfc come backe againc , 1 hauc remcrobred 
ioUbcareourcftunfell. Thou knoweft my daughter’s 

Nutfe^ Tttith I can tell her Age vntt a» bemti 

Wife, ^hees not fourteene. l.:o. l 

Nurfe. lie lay fourteene pfmj teeth, & yet to my teene httJpokfPt 

Jbaue but foure, fixes not fourteene. 

JJewlongisitnowtol.i’\\m%it\dti 

Wi/e. A fortnight and oddedayes, . 

Nurfe.£«e» or odd,of all dates tn tbeyeere come Lammas Smut 
nifht JiaP jhe be fourtitne.%u knand/be,god rcSl aH ChrifitAffimit, 
were of an age. yPeP Sufan is with God,Jhee was togcodfar. me. But 
as I faid Lammas Sue At night fhaP {bee bee fourteene , thenfifAll 
fiyce WAYTte , I remember it weU. Tss 'finee the Sarth^yuaky now _ 
eleuen yeares,and jhe was weand 1 neuerjbaU forget it, of Alithe dnies 
of the yeare vf on that day. for I bad then Usd worme woodtemy: 
dug fit ting in the Sunne vnder the Doue hekfe wall. Ui^y LtordAnd 
ysu were then at Mantua, «<*; I doe beare a braine. But Af lfkidt, . 
when ttdtd tafi theworme-woed on the nipple ofnsyB>ttggf,And 
felt it bit hr, pretty foole , ts> fee it teachie and fa lloMt wi'h the Ddg, 
Shakfepuoth the Deue~bouJe,tWAs no neede 1 trow to bidmeetrudge : 
and fince that time it is aleuen yeares,for then (bee cotsldjfand alone,, 
nay bi'throode Jhe could haue rmne and wadkAall about ; for euen 
the day before (he brokj her brow, and then my Hufban4.Go4bf;Wfth 
his foule, a wasamerry man,teeke vp the child;yea.ejHfth heei doejii 
thou fall vpon ihyface? thou wilt fail ba. \(war4 whefl thou hafi more 
wit, will thou-mt lulo? tyiu4 by my holy dam , the pretty wretch left 
trying, and fatdl: to jee now how a left JbaP Come about, 1 warrant, 
and ! jbaPliue a thoufand yeares , 1 neucr (bould forget it i ^U thoto.’ 
not lule yuoth he? andpretyfeole it ftinted, an/ifa/d /. ' , : 

Old La. Inough of this, I pray thee hold thy peace. ; ' 

Nurfc, Yes Madam ,^eilcahnet ebufe hutlattgh , tothinifejtd 
■jk uld leaue crymg and fay h andyet I warrant it had vpon tt brow, A 

bompeAsbigasayemg Coch'/spne? a ptrtloiuk»to\, imd it cried 
bityrly. Ya yuothmy hufbmd, falftvpoMjliy fAC.e, tkou-wUffyftb 
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